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	1. For Tomorrow

Madge hurries through the corridors of the _Liberty_, the report from Admiral Ackbar clutched tight in her hands.

Any moment now they'll be going into battle against the Empire and its second deadly Death Star, any moment they'll revert to real space and enter what could, potentially, be the final battle in this long, bloody war. Madge can feel the possibility chugging through her system like a burning train and she's almost afraid to imagine it, a galaxy free of the Emperor's iron grip.

She can't remember a world without him, a life safe from his cruelty but this could be it, the day they set the galaxy free. She's almost dizzy with the thought and then she turns a corner, nearly runs straight into Gale.

He catches her, just like always and she looks up at him, mostly suited up and ready to dogfight with every TIE fighter in space.

(Gale's never been much for moderation)

He grins, more like smirks, eyes flashing her favorite gray.

"What's the hurry? Afraid you wouldn't get to give me a good luck kiss?" he asks and Madge scoffs, can't fight the bubbling in her chest.

"I have an important report for the General, actually," she explains, settles her arms around him as he pulls her a bit closer.

"Well, I'd hate to keep you," he murmurs and Madge tries to memorize his face, his every detail. They'd already said their good lucks and goodbyes, can't afford to be too emotional today but still, Madge never wants this moment right here to end.

"It's alright though, I'm not going to need any luck," he tells her and she pinches his side.

"Don't be cocky," she warns but Gale just grins and steals a quick kiss.

"It's part of my charm," he offers with a wink and Madge rolls her eyes, wishes she could fight the smile tugging at her lips. She knows their time is running out and she wants to say something else, or at least grab him, kiss him breathless but that would be like admitting this is her last chance and it isn't.

It _isn't_.

He offers her a salute, smirk still present and then he's off while Madge watches his back and promises herself they'll meet each other again soon. He's almost out of sight but she can hear him laughing, probably at something Thom's said and she breathes in deeply, tries to perfectly capture the sight of him, to carry with her through what's to come.

She turns then and walks back to the bridge, can't afford to let herself be distracted by Gale. They both have jobs to do and Madge is going to do hers, is going to do everything she can to make sure the Empire falls. And maybe, she allows herself to hope, just maybe when this is over they can live a normal life, one without wars and dictators and oppression.

She delivers the report to the General and then settles into place at her station, pulls up schematics and puts on her headset. Everyone around her is jittery, their anxiety pulsing like neon lights and Madge can feel it crashing against her like waves over rocks. She closes her eyes and takes calming breaths, ignores the sweat on her hands. _You can do this._

"Exiting hyperspace in 5…4…" comes the general's voice and Madge opens her eyes. "…2…1."

_And so it begins._


	2. One Day

Madge holds Delly close as she sobs, tries to keep her own tears in check. She doesn't know what to say to make this better, doesn't think there's anything she _could_ say. Alderaan's been destroyed, burned away by the Empire and Delly has lost her home, her family, her _everything_.

Madge tightens her grip, makes soothing sounds and promises herself she'll make the Empire pay, won't let them get away with this.

_I'm so sorry Delly_

* * *

><p>Madge crawls into Gale's bunk, squeezes herself beneath his arm. Gale tugs the blanket around her and she inhales deeply, lets him fill her up.<p>

"How's Delly?" he whispers and Madge closes her eyes, wishes she could see something other than heartbreak.

"Awful," she murmurs back, curls her fingers in the fabric of his shirt. "I can't even imagine...losing everything, _everyone_..." she trails off, thinks about Naboo going up in flames, of her family disappearing in one fatal blast. And the worst thing is, if the Empire's allowed to run rampant and use this hideous weapon however they please, she might very well find out just how it feels to lose everything.

_They need to be stopped_

"Hey, hey, it's going to be okay," Gale soothes, calloused fingertips brushing her cheeks and she hadn't even realized she'd started to cry. "I know things are bad now, but we _are_ going to win." He sounds so confident, so sure and Madge can't help but feel it too.

"The Death Star _can_ and _will _be destroyed and the rest of the Empire with it. You have to believe that."

She finds his hand and holds it, offers him a smile. "I do."

He kisses her head, wraps his arms around her and she stays safe and warm all night.

(she's not supposed to, of course but Thom and Bristel will never tell)

(she tries not to think of the empty bed in the room, of the friend who's never coming back)

She _does_ believe, always has and she holds that belief in her heart, dreams of a galaxy safe from harm.

_One day_

* * *

><p><strong>A.N. <strong>As you may have guessed, this is a drabble collection and the stories won't be in order. Don't be shy to ask if you have any questions regarding chronology. I'm also open to prompts if you have any suggestions! :)


	3. I Melt With You

"I understand _why_ they chose Hoth, but at the same time, I'm really not fond of wearing a snow suit everywhere I go," Madge says as she stands to stretch, groans at the stiffness in her shoulders.

Gale snorts in agreement from his spot on the bunk, shifts into a sitting position.

"So what exactly are you working on now?" he asks and she shoots a disdainful look at her datapad.

"Plotting out new supply routes."

Gale raises an eyebrow. "I thought you were doing something with personnel?"

"I was," she replies dryly, reaches her arms up towards the ceiling.

"So you're job description would be...?"

"Everything," she supplies, rolls her neck.

"_Nice_," Gale says with a shake of his head and Madge sighs.

"It wouldn't be so awful if it wasn't so kriffing _cold_. I'm pretty sure all my joints are frozen."

Gale comes up behind her, wraps his arms around her waist.

"I have a few ideas on how to keep you warm," he murmurs, lips moving down her jaw, against her neck.

"Oh really?" she asks, voice a little breathy as she leans into him.

"Uh huh," he mumbles, words muffled against her skin.

"Hmmm," she hums, isn't quite sure how they find their way to the bed. "We do have a lot of work to do, though," she says, undoes the clasps on his flight suit.

"I _did_ promise Thom we'd work out today," he muses, unzips her coat, moves his hands over the bare skin below her many layers.

"And I've got plenty of star charts to pour over," she points out, helps him free his arms from his jumpsuit.

"We should probably get on those," he says, pulls her sweater over her head.

"Probably," she agrees, hands tugging his flight suit all the way down.

They don't.

* * *

><p>"Have fun with Gale?" Delly asks with a smirk as Madge sits across from her. She stiffens, tries to act nonchalant.<p>

"Hmm?"

Delly merely smirks a bit more.

"Let's just say the ice between our rooms is probably a bit thinner after your..._steamy_ rendezvous."

Madge's eyes go wide, her face flushing dark.

"Oh _God_," she moans in embarrassment.

"Now _that_ sounds familiar," Delly laughs and Madge buries her head in her arms.

Maybe she'll just melt into the floor and disappear.

"I never knew Gale was so _talented_."

Or maybe she'll die of embarrassment.

Either or.


	4. My Heart as Your Guiding Star

_Be brave, be strong, be safe_ she thinks, hand pressed against the coolness of the viewport's glass.

Gale is out there, somewhere, like a meteor blazing through the blackness of space, chasing freedom across the stars.

He is a hero to so many, to a galaxy throwing off their chains and Madge looks out at those endless points of light, holds him warm in her heart.

_You are my future, my every dream of tomorrow_

* * *

><p><em>Be daring, be courageous<em>, _be safe_ Gale whispers into her hair as she sobs, body shaking in his arms.

_We'll make it through this_ he swears even as everything feels like its falling apart.

_I love you_ he repeats, over and over, knows in his heart that they will rise again, will stand tall once more.

_You are my hero, my unstoppable, stalwart hero_

* * *

><p><em>Be daring, be fierce, be safe<em> Madge prays as the universe bursts around her.

The _Liberty_ bucks and shudders beneath the enemy barrage and Madge is steady and confident, does her work with the efficiency she has honed over years in a cause she has always believed in.

She needs to remain focused and she thinks of Gale, prays that they both make it through this, that they will see each on the other side.

_You are my forever, my courage and my heart_

* * *

><p><em>Be undaunted, be resilient, be safe <em>Gale prays as he hears news of an enemy raid on their rebel base.

He is meant to be resting in his squadron's makeshift camp but his thoughts stray to Madge, lends her all the courage he can.

They _will_ be together again, _will_ see the new world they've fought so hard for come to fruition. He prays for Madge, for _them_, for their rebellion, for the life he dreams they'll one day get to live.

_You are my forever, my courage and my heart_

* * *

><p><em>Be resolute, be steadfast, be safe <em>Madge murmurs into his ear as he lies in her arms, burnt and bleeding in so many places.

_Help is coming_ she promises, holds his trembling hand in hers.

_I love you_ she tells him again and again, knows in her heart today is not the day they say goodbye.

_You are my hero, my defiant, valiant hero_

* * *

><p><em>Be fearless, be firm, be safe<em> he thinks, flying against an endless swarm of TIE fighters.

Madge is out there, somewhere, like a shooting star across the cosmos, liberating every planet she touches.

She is a hero to so many, to a galaxy searching for salvation and Gale looks out at the battle before him, holds her warm in his heart.

_You are my future, my every dream of tomorrow_


	5. Meteors

Madge practically skips from foot to foot with anxiety and wrings her hands nervously. She ignores the aggravated look of the man next to her, doesn't particularly care what he, or anyone, thinks right now.

She's standing outside the medbay, worried sick and she hates this, hates waiting and _not knowing_. She's heard _someone_ has crashed, but not _who_ and it could be Gale and she needs to know, might puke if she doesn't find out soon. They've only been together for a few months, but still, she can't bear the thought of losing him, needs him to be okay.

She's just about to go barging in, grouchy Doctor Abernathy be damned when someone calls her name.

"Madge?" She whirls around and _there he is_. Gale looks a little confused and Madge practically tackles him, trips a bit and collides face first with his chest.

"Woah," Gale says as he catches her, "something wrong?"

"_You're okay_," she breathes out, gripping tightly to his shirt and she can feel Gale relax against her as he understands.

"I'm fine," he murmurs, pressing his cheek to the top of her head. "Thom's the one who crashed."

Madge's stomach tightens, her relief disappearing.

"Will he be okay?" she asks, pulling away to meet his eyes. Gale nods, not looking too worried and tugs her back into his arms.

"Yeah, he'll be fine. He was just trying to show off, banked left a _little_ too hard." There's fondness in Gale's voice and Madge shakes her head a bit, can totally imagine Thom doing just that.

"He's lucky," she whispers, slightly distracted by how close Gale's face is to hers.

"Mmm," Gale agrees, resting his forehead on hers. Madge inhales a bit, because he still has such an effect on her, even after months together.

"I love you too, by the way," he says with a grin and Madge freezes, cheeks immediately stained red.

"Wha..I never-"

Gale meets her mouth in a kiss and oh, who is she kidding?

She loves him.

Of course she does.


	6. Champagne and Starbursts

Fireworks burst, cheers rise and Madge tastes euphoria for the very first time.

"We did it!" Delly shouts, laughing and maybe crying as she throws her arms around Madge. Madge hugs her back, feels the celebration ringing through her blood. _We did it! _

Yavin IV is alive in a way it's never been before, everyone feeling freer, touched by a joy they've never known. They're safe, the Death Star's been destroyed, they'd _won_. Not the war, but the battle, the biggest one they'd ever faced. They've made the galaxy safer, stopped the Empire in its tracks. _We did it!_

Delly squeals as Thom emerges from the crowd, launches herself at him still crying happy tears. Thom catches her, whirls her around and Madge smiles, wide and bright. And then Leevy's there, eyes shining with a kind of happy ease Madge has never seen her with.

"Can't believe you survived," she says with a grin and Thom makes a disgruntled noise as he pulls her in for a one armed hug.

"You're lucky we're celebrating," he grumbles, a bit of fondness in his voice and Leevy laughs, squeezes him back. Delly leans over, flings one arm over Leevy, clutches Thom with the other. Thom looks over at Madge and grins, opens his arms wide.

"C'mere, this definitely calls for a group hug!" Madge laughs but jumps in, one arm snug around Leevy's waist, the other tangled in Delly's hair and her face smushed against Thom's shoulder. They stay there, a giggling mess of limbs as the music rises, blending perfectly with happy shouts and proud laughter. Her eyes are a bit wet when they pull away but that's okay, these are the kind of tears she loves to cry.

"Katniss'll be soooo pissed she missed this," Leevy says, bouncing in time with the music.

"Meh, she and Mellark are probably having their own celebration, wherever they are," Thom starts and then grins, "if you catch my drift." He wiggles his eyebrows and Madge rolls her eyes, but doesn't stop grinning, isn't sure she ever will. Madge looks around as Thom makes a few suggestions about "celebrations", wonders if Gale'll make it. It doesn't feel like a proper party, not without him...

"You're so gross!" Leevy snorts and Thom beams, just as Delly perks up.

"Ooo, I love this song! Dance with me!" she squeals, tugging Thom off to the centre of the room. Madge and Leevy watch them go with a laugh, enjoy the joy in the atmosphere. Still, there's something missing...

"I think I need a drink," she says and Leevy nods. They make their way to the refreshments table, with a brief stop for high fives with Bristel, and that's when Madge sees him.

Gale, still a little mussed, but okay, easy grin in place. He notices them and comes over and Madge smiles even wider, couldn't stop if she wanted to.

"So Abernathy released you?" she asks, feels like the stars are filling her veins.

"Yup, I'm party ready," he answers, smirk making her heart flutter. They come together easily, his arms around her waist, hers around his neck.

"Are you sure he didn't just say that so he could come down here for a drink?"

Gale snorts. "Like he needs an excuse."

Madge laughs and then she's kissing him, every happy feeling pouring from her lips to his.

_We did it!_

"I'd give you a hug, but clearly you have better things to do," Leevy says with a grin and normally Madge would blush, but she's just so _happy_. They can hear Delly calling for Leevy from the dance floor, "because Thom's an awful partner!" and then it's just Madge and Gale, arms warm and safe around each other.

"I love you," he says, makes her feel like she's the pilot, flying through the stars.

"I love you too," she answers, knows today is better than every dream come true.

"Dance with me?" he asks and Madge smiles, would dance with him forever.

_We did it!_


End file.
